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LAND POOR.

®I've another offér, wile, of twemty acres
mare
ot hjgh and dry simber land, aslevelasa

DOT.
1 thought I'd wait and see you first, as Law-
§ yer Brady salld—
To téll how things will turn out best a
woman is auecad,

* And th'l}l the !.j“' is paid for, and we have
t the deed,

r ng“ that I am satisfied—it’s all the land
we need.

And next we'll see sbout the yard,and fix
the house up soma,

And manage in the course of time to have
a better home."”

®There is no use in talking, Charles; you
buy that twenty more,
And we’ll go scrimping all our lives, and

I e Jund .

‘or_ years wo‘v tugged and saved,

- ﬂﬁ}l‘mhallm neads,

_ While all we have to show for it are tax
receipts and deeds.

-
Pd sk1itha 1and, if it were mine,and have &
better home,
With broad light rooms, to front thie street,
and take life as it come.
If we could live as others live, and have
what others do,
We’d live enough sight pleasanter, and have
g f SR v
aWhile others have amusements, and luxury
<= Tand books,
Just think how stingy we have lived, and
how this old piace looks!
That other farin vou boughtof Wells, that
took SO many vears
At clearing up, und fencing in, has cost me
many tears.

“#¥es, Charies, I've thought of it a hundred

times or more.
And wondered if it really paid to alwaysbe
land poor;
That had we bullt a cozy house, took
leasure as it come,
Our children, once so dear to us, had never
left our home.

W] grieyve to think of wasted weeks, and
ars, and months and days!

'h!-!ey:or it all we never yvot have had one
word of praise,
They ¢ull as rich, but we are poor. Would

we not freelv give
The Land. with ail its fixtares, fora better
way to live?

® Don’t think I'm blaming yon, Oharles; you
are not a whit to blame.
I've pitied you these many years, to see you
tired and lame.
It's just the way we started oat, our plans
toe far ahead;
We've worn the cream of life away, to leave
. }oﬁmuuh whendead, " g
Kl 3 -3 F &
pufting off enfoyment long after we
enjoy
And after all, too much of weaith seems
us==less 48 A toy.
Althou=h we've learned, alas! too late, what
all must learn at laat,
Our brighiest earthly happiness is buried in
the past.

® This life is short and full of eare; the end is

alwavs nigh:

We serdom haif begin to live before we're
doomed 10 die.

Were 1 to start my life again, I'dd mark each
sepurate day,

And never let a single one pass unemployed
AwWay.

® H there were thingstoenvy, 1I'd have them
now and then,
And have n home that was a home, and not
A CHge or pen ;
T’d seli some land if it were mine, and ill np
we:l the rest;
I've alwayvs thought, and think so yet—small
s well worked are best.'”

— Exchange.
PAMELA'S FACULTY.

- They talked over Deacon Semple’s
death in the sewing circle. It was ve
sad that he should have died. So sud-
dénly, o, of pneumonia, poor man.
But Mrs. Calkins, at whose house the
society met that week, couldn’t help
thinking that it would have been a very
dull meeting if he had not; for since
everybody had found out just why Luke
Judkins had been obliged to mor
his farm, and Dr. Saunders’s marriage
with his housekeeper become an
old story, there was absolutely nothing
to talk about. It was also providential
that he should die just after planting
was over, and before haying hacr begun.
He was growing vetgddaa.t, too, and was
always shiftlesd. a deacon, of
course he was prepared, and there was
really not much to mourn for, except
that now Pamely would have to take
care of herself, and Pumely had no fac-
ulty. Ruthy Ann could go on keepin
school, as she had done for years, an
the twins, luckily, were married. Pame-
ly was the only one that was left unpro-
vided for—the kind that had no faculty.
The farm was all run out; and if it
were not, Pamely wouldn't know any
better tham to expect to raise pumpkins
ona Eea, vine. f she was a farmer’s
daughter she didn’t know but what pota-
toes came ug of their own accord, and
weeded and dug themselves. Mrs.
Ichabod Badger (generally known as
Mis' Ichabod) thought it probable that
she even supposed that t wash-
ed themselves and jumped into the
dinner pot. And it was evident that
she get a sight more by posies than she
ﬁ:,q’ rden sass. She was always
littering up the house with weeds and
stuff out of the woods, and she drew
ictures when she'd better have been
wing candles or making soap. She
took after the Spencers—. mother’s’
folks. One of tham wasn’t half witted
and wrote verses, and another painted
ictures, and mever amounted to any-
) And ly was headstrong;
ersaui'd;h_ pay any attention
vice, She was always as
t and amisble about it as could be,
t she would go righton in her own
way. That was like her father: when
jay fried to di*miss the Rev. Mr. Cald-
well for unsoundness of doctrine, Dea-
eon Semple he wouldn't to it. He
didn’t get excited and call hard names,
as the others did, but though they
argued and argued, he wouldn’t be con-
vinced. '
Mis' Ichghod was of the opinion that
a committee of ladies ought to call upon
Pamely, and advise her to go and keep
house forold Hiram Hutchinson. He
had a large farm and two invalid daugh-
ters, one afflicted with spinal disea<e
and the other with epileusy; so 'twas a
hard place, and of course she would
rything at sixes and sevens, not
’ facalty; but old Hiram was
willing to take , because she was
very close, and she wouldn’t expect
much. And Mis* Hosea Blodgett ndded
that as Hiram was & widower, nobody
kne v what might happen. He was over
fifty, and hard to along with, bat
then Pamely conldn’t be far from twen-
ty-five, and ought to be willing to nake
a sacrifice for Lghs sake of a home. Ben
Seaverns, who used to keep company
with her, had gone off to sea five years
before, and h robably got drowned,
to say nothing or being a shiftless good-
far-nothing, and surely there was no maa

I in Brimblecom who

wanted to ma
girl without faenlty. e/

Before the meeting adjourned, Mis’
Ighabod_, Mis® Hosea Blodgett, and Miss
Nuncy Ferkins, the postnistress, were
appointed a commiitee to labor with
Pamely.

There was do doubt shout the zeal of
the comuiittee. Bright and early the
next morning—so early, in fact, that the
breakfast dishes were not washed in any
town except Brimblecom—the three la-
dies presented themselves at the front
door of Deacon Semple’s late residence;
front ('loors. were reserved for state ocea-
sions in Brimblecom. The committee,
after consultation, had decided that this
was an occasion which rendered the use
of the front door appropriate. _

Keturah Grant, who had been maid-
of-all-work in Deacon Semple’s family
for half a century, hobbled to the door
and admitted them to the sitting-room ;|
and there was Pamela, with a
bunch of weeds—buttercups and clover
and white weeds—painting, actually
gunﬁng. at that time in the morning!

he wore a high-necked and long-
sleeved apron, which was bedaubed with

aint, and on her nose was a smirch of
right yellow.
he committee, with one consent,
heaved a deep sigh.

_*¢ Seein’ Scripter commands us to be
kind to the widow and the fatherless, we
thought we'd come and tell you that old
Hiram Hutchinson wants a housek
er," said Mis’ Ichabod, who had been
chosen chief spokesman, in view of the
‘““flow of language' for which she was
renowned.

Pamela turned an innocent, puzzied
face upon Mis' Ichabod—a& very lovely
face, with a pure pale skin, and soft shy
brown eyes, though in Brimblecom,
where rosy-cheeked beauties were the
fashion, they had never thought of call-
ing it so. .

#Q, the widower I couldn’t think
for the moment what you meant. Poor
man! I am sorryif he ean't find one.
But nobody could expect me to give up
Keturah, surely! She is growing too
old ; and she wounldn't leave me, any-
way." :

The committee looked a$ each other.
Their mission seemed a somewhat diffi-
cult one to perform. Was Pamely so
innocent as she looked? Mis' Ichabod
had a dreadful suspicion that she was
deep, and she resolved not to be
daunted.

‘*We thought you might like the

,Eln.ca yourself, seein’ you was left so

ind of dependent, she said.

“1? Odear! 1 haven'tthe least bit
of faculty, you know;” and Pamela
laughed merrily.

* Them that hain’t any faculty have

zot to try to do something, if they don't
want to be objicks of charity," said Mis’
| Ichabod.

*I don't think Brimblecom will ever
have to take care of me. If it does, I
am such a little thing that it won’t cost
much,”’

There was the suspicion of a flush on
Pamela’s cheek and a tense look about
her month that the committee did not
observe. They only saw her laugh, and
they arose in high dudgeon.

¢] hope the time won’t come when
you won’t find it a laughing matter,”
said Mis' Hosea Blodgett, who was de-
termined not to come away without “f'
nganything; that woald be so humil-
ating to tell of.

“0O, I hope not,"
sweetly. :

“ Thut was the very worst thing about
Deacon Semple—you never could make
him mad," said Miss Naney Perkins, as
she opened the gate. And, though the
members of the committee wouldn’t ac-
knowledge it, Pamela’s resemblance to
her father in that respect was the thing
that they had fm:mi most aggravating
in their interview with her.

Before they reached their homes they
repented that they had not said more,
but there was something in Pamela’s
manner that made it seem an impossi-
bility. The committee conld not ex-
plain it clearly. Pamela had been quite
pleasant and polite, but they didn't care
to go again. However, they quite agreed
that the matter ought not to rest there,
and they were willing—even anxious—
to go and confer with Mr. Stockbridge,
the minister, upon the subject. Perhaps
he could be in(mced to advise her. She
would not dare to be so high and mighty
with the minister.

The Rev. Mr. Stockbridge was a grave
and dignified man of nearly forty, who,
when he had first come to Brimblecom,
ten years before, had had the caps of
half the young ladies of his parish per-
sistently set at him. They had now, if
they had not wholly abandoned the
cap-setting, learned to **draw it mildly,
lest it were all in vain,' for the minister
had never shown the slightest signs of
being caught. He seemed somewhat
embarrassed when the committes visited
him and made known their errand. As
Mis® Hosea Blodgett said, in desoribing
the interview to her friends:

“ He kinder turned red, and then he
kinder turned white, and he looked all
ways for Sunday, jest as if we'd said
something that wa'n’t proper. And
when he said anything, which wa'n't
for as much as a minate, he up and said
jest as good as to say that he didn’t
consider 'twas any of his business. But
Mis’ Ichabod she jest talked and arger-
fied beautiful about how the town would
have to take care of her, and bein' her
father was a deacon, the charch ought
to do its duty, advisin’ and laborin’ with
her if she was head-strong and set up,
and she convinced him—with a few
words that I let fall as ’twas given me
to speak—and he said he’d go and deal
with Pamely accordin’ to the best wis-
dom and judgment that was given him.
When she sees him a-cumin' she’ll
dowse her peak, for there's nobody in
Brimblecom that ain’t afraid of the
minister.”

Within a week the committee waited
upon the minister to hear the resuit of

said Pamela,

his advice to Pamela. It was very hard
to find him at home; they tried four
times before they succeede« If he had

been anybody but the minister, they
could not have avoided the painful sus-
picion that he slipped out of the back
door when he saw them coming. And
when at last they did find him at home,
his report was not altogether satisfac-
tory.

* Miss Semple did not care to aceept
the position of housekeeper to Mr. Hi-
ram Hutchinson,’ he said, asif Pamela
were the greatest lady in the land, and
could pick and choose positions. But
then he was & minister, and ministers
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couldn’t be expected to talk just like
common people.

¢ What ¢s she a-goin’ to do, then?"
demanded Mis’ Ichabod, severely. *[
don't know of any other chance for
her.” |

s+ ]I offered her a position, but she |
declined that also,” said the minister.

The committee looked thunder-struck.

I do hope it wa'n’t to keep school,”
said Mis® Hosea Blodgett, recovering
herself suddenly, *for she hain't a2 mite
of faculty, everybody knows. = Why, I
asked her once if she understood mathe-
matics, and she said she could do addi-
tion if you gave her time. My Angelia
understands mathematics, and besides
beautiful learnin’, she’s got a real fac-
ulty for keepin’ school.”

“It was not a position as school-
teacher,'! said the minister.

*“She gould kind of ° a_,t;ltong with
' house-work, though she im any fac-
ulty. I hope the folks ain't very par-
tickerler,” said Mis’ Ichabod.

*“As'she declined the Om, it does
not seem to matter whe they are or
not,”” said the minister.

If Mis® Ichabod had not stood ve
much in awe ¢f the minister, e woul
have then and there received ‘a piece
of her mind,” as she afterward de-
clared; *for if there was anything that
provoked her beyond endurance, it was
a close-mout person.” .  Bat as he
was the minister, there was nothing to
do but to take leave of him with a cold-
ness and dignity which should give some .
token of their isPleailtre.

As if he eouldn’t tell them just as well
as not who wanted to hire Pamely to do
honse-work! But there was one com-
fort—the committee knew there was
nothing going on in Brimblecom that
they couldn’t find out.

And just after she had expressed that
opinion, Mis’ Ichabod was so overcome
by some sudden thought that she fairly
gasped and leaned for supportagainst
the town pump, which providentially
stood in her way.

] heard that Joanna Leach wanted
to go home becanse her sister’s twins
had the measles. The minister wanted
Pamely to keep house for him!'’ she
gasped.

“ Well, Mis’ Ichabod, if you hain’t
got an’ understandin’® worth havin’!
And, though I never breathed it to a
mortal before, I've had my suspicions
that the minister wa'n't all he’d ought
to be," exclaimed Mis’ Hosea Blodgett. |

] never knew a man to have one
white eyebrow for nothing,” said Miss
Nanooy Perkins, darkly.

Before night the report had spread all
over Brimblecom that the minister had
asked Pamela Semple to keep house for
bim. Mr. Stockbridge was certainly
the last person to be suspected of an im-

ropriety, but appearances were deceit-

ul. He surely must know that he ought
to have a honackeeper who was at least
fifty, and it was eminently proper that
she should be toothless, cross-eyed, and
disfigured by the small-pox, as Joanna
Leach was. If Pamela were an es-
Eecial!y capable person, the case would

e romewhat different; but to be willing
to bear with a housekeeper who had no
faculty, he must have a personal regard
for her.

The oldest inhabitant could not re-
member such an excitemoant in Brimble-
com. The Rev. Mr. Caldwell's heresy
had been fame, and the report that Dr.
Saunders had another wife living only
mildly exhilarating in comparison.

But several weeks went by before any
sound of it reached the minister’s ears.
Happily for him, Brimblecom had a
wholecome fear of the minister. Butat
length, cwing mainly to the efforts of
Mis’ Ichabod, Mis® Hosea Blodgett, and
Miss Nancy Perkins, it was decided that
at the next church meeting one of the
Deacons should question the minister
concerning the matter. Such a crying
scandal must no longer remain uninves-
tigated.

t was a great day for Brimblecom.
There had not been such an attendance
at a charch meeting since the Rev. Mr.
Caldwell’s trial for‘imresy‘ Mrs. Deacon
Simmons said it seemed so much like
county conference that she got up at
fonr o’clock, and went to baking a great
bateh of pumpkin pies before she re-
membered what she was abont.

If the minister had any idea of what
it all meant, he gave no sign, and when
Deacon Simmons, with awful solemnity,
and with a long preamble concerning
the duty of a minister to set an example
to his flock in righteousness, asked him
if he thought it seemly and becoming to
ask the daughter of their late Deacon
Ephraim Semple to become his house-
' keeper, the minister quietly replied that
he had never dune so.

The committee looked at each other,
and everyb .y else looked at them.
Miss Naney Perkins felt, as she after-
ward expressed it, as if she “would like
t.ogo through to Chiny;** but Mis’ Icha-
byd bore up nobly, and Mis' Hosea
Blodgett relied upon Mis®' [ehabod.

“ Didn't you tell a committee consist-
ing’ of Mis' Ichabod Badger, Mis’ Hosea
Blodgett, and Miss Nancy Perkins that
you had done soP" pursued Deacon

immons.

**1 did not,’ said the minister, with
an air of bland and innocent surprise.

This was too mnch for Mis* Iehabod.
She arose, and shaking her forefinger
impressively at the minister, demanded :

* Didn’t you tell us that you had of-
fered her a situation to keep house?
And who in this livin’ world could it be
that wanted a housekeeper but you?"

* You misunderstood me,’” said the
minister, with great politeness. I said
I bad offered Miss Semple a position,
and it was not to teach school.” '

Mis' Ichabod sat down, because noth-
ing oceurred to her tosay, and for a
time there was silence. Then Deacon
Simmons arose and said, like a second
Adam: .

“[ hope you won't take no cffense,
nor think nothin' more about this, Mr.
Stockbridge. It’s somethin® that the
women-folks have got up amongst them-
selves, and I guess it don't amount to
bat dretful little.”

“To relieve any further ouriosity
about the matter,’’ said the minister,
looking straight at the committes,
“‘perhaps I had better explain—although
it is an explanation which & man doesn’s
often maxe in public—that the position
which | offered Miss Semple, and which
ah_? declined, was that of your minister’s
wi 0-"_.

Mig' Ichabod always averred that if it
hadn't been for a bitof cinnamon which
she had on her tongue she would have
faluted then.

The church-meeting broke up sudden-
lg. the sentiment which Mis' Hoses

lodgett expressed being apparently the
sentiment. of all—that she should have
died in five minutes if she couldn’t have
got out where she could talk it over.

* Don’; talk to me about that girl!™
exclaimed Miss Nancy Perkins, with
deep feeling. *‘There never was a man
that it took so much faculty to get as the
minister.”’

*“ And she wouldn't have him? De-
pend upon it, there's more in that than
meets the eye. She’s deep,” said Mis’
Ichabod.

“ What do you think Mis'® Moses
G whispered to me in . meefin’'?"
said Mis’ Hosea Blodgett. *She says
. Pamely sells the pictures she paints for

‘em off to the city. And

1 mg } \
t‘s# 3 rting her and Ketury, she's
-0 } pay off the mortgage on the
« 1 hain’t never been sorry that Iwas
brought up to work,’’ said Mis’ Ichabod.

$Vanity y mnay r for a
season, but weall kno:y wfme down-
ward path ends. If Pamely Semple
hadn’t been sent away to that aca.demi;lv.
she t have been as likely and well-
behaved as any girl in Brimblecom—if
she hadn't any facalty.”
And with these remarks Mis’ Ichabod
withdrew herself from the council.
Onthe even tenor of her way went
Pamela, working early and Iste with her
brash, and before long a report found
its way to Brimblecom that she was con-
sidered a remarkable artist, and some
things were evident to Brimblecom
senses: the mortgage was being paid off,
the crops were in a prosperous coadi
tion':l:nd old Keturah was renewing her
outhy -
i Brimblecom began to be proud of
Pamelsa. - It almost forgot that it had
ever been afraid she would become &
pauper. Nobody seemed to remember
that she had been thought to have no
faculty —nobody but the commitfee.
One or two persons were actually
heard to say that it was a pity she
wouldn’t m Mr. Stoekbridge, but
perhaps she had a right to look higher
than the rest of the Brimblecom girls.
Mis* Iehabod“always shook her head
with mysterious meaning when Pamela
was mentioned, and said, grimly,
“Them that lives longest will see
most." _
bo(d)ne day trinmph eame to Mis® Icha-

The committee were in the ];'bst‘-:)mce
—Mis’ Ichabod and Mis’ Hosea Blodgett
were often so kind as to assist Miss
Nancy Perkins in assorting the mail—
when in came Mrs. Deacon Simmons,
who was fat and scant of breath, and in
such a state of excitement that the com-
mittee had, all and severally, to fan her
vigoronsly before her news could be
extracted.

“ Don’t you think, as true as I'm a
livin® woman .and not a. corpse,; as I
might expecs to be, hearin® m&'uphh-

tin’ so—

“Go on, on! don’t lose your
breath!"? eried the committee, in chorus,
fanning vigoronsly. “We'll never

breathe it to a sonl.”

¢¢ (), it’s all over Brimblecom. That
ﬁood-for-noshiug cretur Ben Seaverns

as come back, without hardly so much
as a coat to his back, and the rheumatic
fever. Been cast away on a desert
island, and eat up by cannerbals 'most
—which nobody can’t say wa'n't ex-
actly like him—and nothing but skin
and bones, and the doctor says most
likely won't never be good for anything
again, not to mention that he never was.
And Pamely’s took him in, and she and
Ketury is a-nussin’ him up. And that
ain’t the worst of it; the minister went
up and married ’em! She’s took that
good-for-nothin’ erewr to take care of
for life—her that might 'a had the min-
ister!™

¢ They never gnt me to believe that
she had any faculty,” said Mis’ Icha-
‘bod.—Harper’s Bazar.

To Take Qut Milk and Coffee Stains.

These stains are very difficult to re-
move, especially from light colored and
finely finished goods. From woolen
and mixed fabrics they are taken out by
moistening them with a mixture of one
part gl?rceriue, nine parts water, and
one-half part ajua ammonia. This
mixture is applied to the goods by
means of a brush, and allowed to re-
main for twelve hours (oecasionally re-
newing the moistening). After this
time, the stained pieces are pressed be-
tween cloth, and then rubbed with a
clean rag. Drying, and if possible a
little steaming, is generally sufficient to
thoroughly remove the stains. Stains
on silk garmeats, which are dyed with
delicate colors, or finely finished, are
more difficult to remove, In this case
five parts glycerine are mixed with five
parts water, and one-quarter part of
ammonia added. Before using this mix-
ture it should be tried on some part of
the garments where it can not be no-
ticed, in order to see if the mixture will
change color. If such is the ease no
ammonia should be added. (f, on the
contrary, no change takes place, or if,
after drying, the original color is re-
stored, the above mixture is applied
with & soft brush, allowing it to remsin
on the stains for six or eight hours, and
is then rubbed with a clean cloth. The
remaining dry substance is then care-
fully taken o‘g by means of a knife. The
injured places are now brushed over
with clean water, pressed between cloths
and dried. If the stain is not then re-
moved, a rubbing with dry bread will
easily take it off. To restore the finish,
a thin solution of gum-arabie, or in
many cases beer is preferred, is brushed
on, then dried and carefully ironed. B
careful manipulation the~e stains will
be successfully removed.—Scientifio
American. v,

—Corn chowder: Two sized
slices of salt pork, fry brown in
the pot; one large or two smsall onions,
simmer in the fat; six potatoes sliced,
cover with water, boil till the potatoes

and corn cut from eight good sized

ears; boil tea minuates.
be made from canned eorn, but it must

not be allowed to boil; allow merely to

get thoroughly heated.—N. ¥. Herald.

—At the recent royal wedding, the
Princess Beatrice wore a dress which
once belonged to Ca harine of Arazon,
one of the wives of Henry VIIIL., an old
g»ld and pink satin covered with $100.-
000 werth of d’Alencon lace.

are done; then add salt, pepper and
orackers to suit; add one gquart of milk |

The above may |-

The “‘White Plumed Knight.”

Our Washington specials say that al-
though Mr. ‘Blaine has been persistent-
ly wrged by his friends in Maine to be-
come a candidate for Congress next{all,
he has positively declined, and the Re-
publican slate in that State is now being
made up accordingly. Of course there
is no predicting the turn of the political
wheel. but it certainly now looks very
much as if Blaine were permanently on
the retired list. . He is no longer young,
and, what is worse, has, to a very con-
siderable extent, outlived his popularity
in his own party. In 1876 he was un-
questionably the Republican favorite by
a large majority. and the defeat of the
**white-plumed knight™ by & man named
Hayes was regarded by the great mass
of Republicans as a shame and dis%mea.
To-day he is almost as ‘dead itically
as the man named Hayes, and his white

lume is not much more likely to be seen
in the fore front of a Presidential bat-
tery than is the red ribbon total absti-
nence lag of his sueccessful ‘competitor
at Cincinnati. He did good: service in
bursting the third-term business, but
was himself hoisted by the. samie petard
which knocked Grant ouf of the ring,
Possibly he might have got what prize-
fighters call **his second wind,” had
he been allowed to serve out his term as
Secretary of State. But h:le h?;ade aln
unpromising beginni an early
en}:n'ced rz%i'rement ;Jnr%vented him from
regaining the lost ground. At present
he is an object of special detestation
with the dominant Republican faction,
while the anti-Stalwarts feel for him
nothing more than lukewarm affeetion.
In short, unless all signs fail, Blaine is
“played ount.” :

Wh{? Not beczause he lacks ability.
FProba !{ no member of his party has as
much. Not because he has not rendered
his party what, at the time at least,
were considered valuable services.
Probably no Republican has rendered
more. Not because he is not thorough-
ly sound on the party creed. No Re-
publican is sounder. What, then, is
the matter with Blaine? This: He has

not a grain of true statesmanship in
him. He is a politician and nothing
else, and his tri as such being ex-

hausted he has nothing to fall back up-
on.. As unscrupulous as ambitious, he
sought to grasp the glittering prize of &
Presidential nomination by stirring np
the smoldering embers of sectional
strife and thrusting himself forward as
the champion of *‘a solid North against
a solid South.” The bloody-shirt card
failing to win in 1876, though it came
very near, he gradually swubg round
toward the conservative line, so that in
1880 he was selected to beat Grant, In
so doing he unexpectedly elected Gar-
tield and became identified with an Ad«
ministration avowedly bhastile to the
principles and practices which he repre-
sented six years ago. Garfield's dealh
leit him, so to speak, “high and dry.™
The Stalwarts hated him, the anti-Stal-
warts were tired of him, and being out
of Congress he had no ladder by which
to climb again into influential position.

Statesmen are very scarce, and were he |
one he would be a power in his party |
and liable at any moment to step to the ;
front as an indispensable leader.
ticians are plentiful, and, bei one,
nothing but luck csn - lift him to his old

lace. It looks very much as if he had

ad his day, and might hereafter be
reckoned out of the game. 1f such is
the case, there is no oceasion for regret
among those who . regard Patrint-ism as
better than partisanship. Blaineisessen-
tially a partisan. His country does not
extend beyond the Potomac and the
Ohio, and he has nocountrymen outside
the Republican ranks. At a time when

Poli- |

| But Moore knows of an
| the Memphis post-office ‘'who has hold

the wounds of the war seemed almost
healed, he deliberately tore them open
by appeals to sectional prejudice and
msion. hoping thereby to ride into the
sidenvy on the wave of Northern
fear and fury. He deliberately pre-
ferred his own personal aggrandizement
to National unity, peace and prosperity;
and his failure at Cincinnati was me

the lirst installment of a righteous retry-
bution which is not yet exhausted. And |
there is a deal of poetic justice in the |
fact that his bitterest enemies to-day are
the very men whom he taught, b{;rrecept
and example, the beauties ynd blessings
of Stalwart Republicanism. Like the
hero of the Greek myth, he is devoured |
by his own hounds. —S¢. LouisRepublican

——— . —  —

Schuyler Colfax.

Though the public is indebted to
Schuyler Coliax himself for the: infor-
mation that ‘‘too partial friends’’ are
demanding his return to the public serv- I
ice, there is some reason to believe that
the information, in the main, is correct.
It is certainly true that if any of his
friends really are making such a demand
upon him they are “‘too partial.’” They
ought to know, as Schuyler does him-
self, that it cannot be, that whep he went
out of politics on the ebb tide of public
opinion it was to remain out forever.

It is a pleasure to credit Schuyler
with this knowledge because he has
been so long in attaining it. Durin‘s
the first few years of his *‘retirement
—if he will permit us to eall it such—he
strove, in his sweetly smiling way,
against fate. He was not boisterous |
nor rude. He assailed nobody. Hedid
not even inveigh against Oakes Ames
or the fa memorandum book,
though he called, with considerable
regularity and some feeling, upon his
Creator to judge between him and the
buyer of Congressmen. His method
was peculiarly his own. He kept him-
self in the public eye by ostentatiously

ding his retirement and proclaim-
ing his stern and unalterable determi-
nation never to enter public life again.
Nobody wanted him to do so Every-
body was quite resigned to his retire-

Doges.” Somewhat of the incredulity
may also be due to his unfortunate sug-
ion that he cannot the nom-
jnation of his *too partial’ friends,
« eyen if tendered with the understand-
ing that I sheild motrhe expected to
canvass at all.”” . To those familigr with
8. C..in his palmy days, this looks i
much like a hint to the ‘““‘too
friends to try him again with's new con-
dition; bnt in this they probably do himin-
justice. Habit is so strong that even when
a iman like Colfax writes in all candorhis
letters are suggestive of insineexity- )

If we have misjudged the gre: ‘m
cliner in. assumi uﬁhe -p%
earnest—if he really is tt{in to e )
himself again “into pub! we ' sin=
cerely trust his' ** too " friends
will take him st his - i bt —
wish is unne S ey aiways DAV
taken him amord ‘-'.‘yl_‘t'e‘f-m, TS

g ot AN o

Mr. Moore, a Republican ‘member
C y from Tenl:tmee','gw tb"'ﬂﬁ
Republican party the words of.
once made immorul“dh!‘ the .elder
Weller—** Bevare of ers.”  They
the foundations of the

§ 10 amaow

are sappi v
glorioug ltled party and threaten it with
s y ruin.  Unless the. party srouses

itself it is Jost. Like Samson.sifit site
in the laps of widows, or rather if it
lets the widows sit in #s lap, its strengt
and virtue will vanish and it will 1
into the hands of the Philistines! ‘It
must awake, arise, let the widows fall
out ofiits lap, or be forever fallen itself.’
rs. Wilcox, vl:'hoi.s takla:u r.haiiet::

of this eloguent but ungallant, L to.
his part}]"??s a widow. She eﬁé?: the
rare distinction of having been bora in’
the White House, her grandfather; Ane
drew Jackson Donelson, having been
at the time the privite eécretarvand
adopted son of the 'President whosé
name he bore. .She wa appoﬁnted by
General Granttoa clet%;‘hipm I.ha,’fmpas-
ury Department. " conduet in the
oﬂ’?ce ha¢ been scandalous and oufra-
geous. She has dope'Wer work faithfully
and creditably, but this doesnot d
sate for nor excuse the offenses of which,
she is guilty. She is not a Republican
and symnathizes with the Democratic
party. She has even dared to talk of the
time when the Democrats may ceme into
power. This her comrades cannotabide,
as it unsettles in their minds the founda.
tion of things, and makes them distrust
the goodness of Providénce and the sta-
bility of the wuniverse. ' “This ‘was
more,’’ says Moore, than *‘Judge Hoale
and I could stand, and Judge Houk
knew the widow of a Union soldier
“‘who was in every re?ct equal
worthy,” and ‘‘Judge Houk' and I'
agreed that she “¢should have a -place
in preference o & lemocratic sympa=
thizer.”” ‘I do not belieye,” remarked
Moore with much soleuinity, * in this
sentimental appointment to office” of
Demeoeratic widows.” - Républican - wide
ows are appointed for practicsl reasons.
« If the Democrats come into power,’’
Moore adds, _“l.h_gr onght m'u out
every Republican otfice-holder and put
Democrats in their places. ' 1{ they do
not do this they are fools.”” . .

One swallow, however, dges not make
a summer and one widow does not make
a fall—of the pillars of the Constitution.

of another pier or buttress -of the Cons
stitution, and who, .by a pull altogether
with Andrew J n's great grand-
daughter, can torn. the ,pu&md.&he
country topai'-mny. In place of this
bereaved political torpedo at ‘Memphis,
Congressman Moore knows an ' entirely
safe and trustworthy person who ought
to have her office. His appointme
would restore the edifice to plumb an
the people to confidence. The fact that
this trustworthy person happens to be
Moore’s brother-in-law has  nothing
whatever to do with it. The gquestion
is solely whether or not he sympathizes
with the Republican party. If Ea does
that ends the controversy. . To givean
office to a Union soldier's widow, who
sympathizes with the Democratic party,
and afforil her thereby nreans  for
viding for her children, when Moore has
a brother-in-law that fits the plage like
an umbrella in an umbrella case, is a
“sentimental” bit of politics which pro-
foundly disgusts Moore.  He isa “pra
tieal”” politician who believes, like Flani«
an, that parties exist {orthe offices and
that Republicans as well as Democrits
are *fools’”’ if they do not aét emthat
principle. 8olong as widows are in offiep
and Congressmen’'s brothers-in-law ars
out, our political institutions ard in
danger. Moore’s saperiority over other
Congressmien is his frankness.  Most of
them believe as he does about it, but are
more hypocritical, -and instead of
claiming it from the" house tops him
under specious phrases.— Free Press.

A Nefarious Resnlt of the Reconstrucs
tl“ Pﬂlic’o

One of the nefarious results of the re-
construction policy and despotic rule of
the Southern States by the Republican
Earty. which we have been reviewing

eretofore, was the Election Returning

Boards to enable Republican par.isans -

to change and control the results of the
elections of the people in those States.
This was illusirated in the Presidential

the

election of 1876. There is not a well-
informed and fair-minded man in the

United States, probably, of any politieal
Bg;tly. who does not know the fact that

uel J. Tilden was fairly and certpin-
ly elected President by a majority of the
votes of the people at that election.
And yet, by ]:]onili-ca.l m:lna%:l,e_nt and
stratagem, the defeated publican
ticket was declared to. be elected, und
Hayes innugurated as’ Presidént. ' This
was an overthrow of popaar-Gevern-

ment. Everybody was ready, indeed,
to forget him, record and all. But just
as that point was almost reached, just !
as they were ready to say. good-natured- |
ly, “thank fortune Colfax’s ghost is |
Iaid at last and we shan’thave anv more |
farewell tours from him,”’ up he came
smiling and elastic with & new declina-
tion of some nomnation which nobody
ever dreamed of giving him.
But he must have learned long since
that the people did not want him and |
didn’t need any further assurance of his
unwillingness to re-enter public life.
His last letter—we trust it is his Jast—is
undgubtedly in earnest. He means it
this time—though he has himself and
his old tricks to thank if the people see '
in his communication only a renewed |
attempt to revive public interest in a
man who is politicallv as *‘dead as the

ment and a crime agsinst the j

of the people. When and how m
great wrong, be remedied, and the su-
Premat-.y of the people vindicated? Th

s agreat living issue before the Ameri
people. The transartion, it is tfue, isin
the past, butthe record and the pfecedent
are in the present.—dmerican Register,

—On St. Valentine's d:‘y a; city doc-
tor committed the folly of sending, the
traditional missiye tothree charming bug
etite young girls. . Having.a facile pen
e designed a big bruin standing erect
and regarding with curious wonder three
little ducks:  Proud of his effort, he af-
terward asked the brizhcst of the ‘three
demoiselles what she thought the little
ducks were saying to the bear. *Un-
doubtedly, quack! quack! quack?' came
the instant resvonse.— Bosion Globe.




